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“I FORGOT."

BY TOM P. MORGAN
DAYS,
Probably “I forgot,” was the

oae senlence most often on the
lip: of Sam Jarrett. Sometimes
he eaid, “I didn't think,” which
was as poor an excuse for the more
or less disastrous results of his
heellessness us was I forgot."

He forgot and left the bars
down, and half a dozen wandering
oattle held high carnival in the
garden all night long, aud in the
morning the garden was a ruin.

He forgot to cover the stock
well upon another oucasion, and &
prizel calf was drowned.

His aunt was taken suddenly ill
one afternoon, and Sam was dis-
patched pdst-haste to Neighbor
Spiok’s for medicine. He ran all
the way, to fiad the Spink boys.
the Bravton boys and three Led-
fords gatbered sbout a half-grown
badger.

IN GOLDEN

The story of the animal's eap-
ture led tostories of other badg-
ers. Presently the talk shifted
somehow from badgers to dogs,
and there were pleuty of dog sto-
ries told.

And so it wen* on till the set-
tion of the sun reminded Sam of
bis errand. By the time he reach-
ed home the medicine was nol
needed, his aunt haying recovered
withcut its aid; so the only un-
plessant result of Sam’s heedless-
ness was that his father escorted
him out into the woodshed and
bestowed upon him the sound
strapping he deserved.

Sam’s lapses were in number le-
gion; but the one which caused
the greatest upheaval in the Jar-
ret family was his forgetting and
losing the youngest Jarett at the
conuty fair.

The youngest Jarrett was not a
remarkable child, but he was
much beloved by all the rest of
the Jarretts. He was big enoungh
to talk, and could run about nicely
and as he was Joha Jarrett the
second thay ealled him *‘Junior”

Upon week days of no especial
importance, Junior usually wore
a little checkered gingham slip
end a gingham sun-bonnet, but, on

Sundays and holidays he was ar-
rayed in the tiniest of trowsers, of
which he was amazingly proud,
boots with copper toes and a little
strip of red leather around the
top of each-—of which he was
prouder still—and & plaid waist
with a broad collor.

And upon these special occa
sions, his yellow white hair was
carefully combed into three curly
twists, like little tunnels, one
square on top of his little pate and
one over each ear.

Then he was crowned with &
tiny straw hat, set well back on
his small head that his curls
might be seen and admired of all
men. And little Junior was clad
in all this festal tinery when Sam
forgot and lost him.

The fair was held at the county
town, twelve miles away, and last-
od three days. All of the Jarretts
but Lyman attended the whole of
it, and visited their friends, the
Blooms, who lived in towun.

Lyman was the Jarrett next
older than Sam, a steady, slow-
going chap, who was as methodi-
cal as Sam was scatter-brained,

Lyman went to the fair the first
day with the rest of the family,
butdid not eujoy himself very
well, The jostling crowds, the
blare of the band, the howling of
the lemonade and taffy venders,
the clamor saround the revolving
swings, the speeding racers and
the thousaad and one other unac-
customed eounds and sights were
all joys to Sam; but Lyman was
of a more phlegmatic disposition
anyway, and besides he had the
ague, not badly but sufficiently
bad to take the keen edge from off
his enjoyment.

So, when the first afternoon wae
over, he decided to go home in the
morning, and remsin where he
could dose and nursc his ague in
peace and quiet.

To this his pareats gave con-
sent, his fathar telling him that if
he desired to return to the fair he
might mount one of the horses
and come to town.

Upon the following morning,
Lyman found achance to cateh a
rdie to within two miles of home
and set off.

Sam was amazed that any one—
even though afllicted with ague—
having ears to hear and eyes to see
should voluntarily absent himself
from the fair. Asfor him, he en-
joyed him self so much that it was
four o’'clock before he remember-
ed that he had not ealen, his ac-
customed noon dinner, and it was
not till night came and the crowd
departed that he yielded to the de-
mands of his appetite and Letook
himself to the Bloom residence.

In spite of all he had seen and
heard, he felt disappointad and
cheated, because of a -wonder he
had failed to see and hear.

Dobby Blackwell had overtaken
him and was bubbling over with
an animated description of the
wonderful doings and sayings of a
ventriloquist, whose performance
Sam had missed, because, at the
time itoccurred, he had been at
the other side of the grounds,
watching, wide eyed and open
mouthed, the antics of & miserable
dancing beasr, directed by n wan-
dering Italian.

According to Dobby's glowing
account, the had
vastly eclipsed the bear and Sam
determined to let nothing stand
in his way of seeing the wonder-
ful man upon the morrow.

The ventriloquist did notappear
during the following forenoon—
that of the last day of the fair—
and Sam was very much afiaid he
was not going to appear at all.

In the sfternoon, the Jarretts'
hostess, Mrs. Bloom, was a little
ill, aod Mrs. Jarrett remained at
home with her.

Mr. Jarrett resolved not to vigit
the fair any more, but to attend to

varions business matters abont
town during the afternoon.

It wae expected, of course, that
Junior would remain with his
mother, but to the arrangement Le
objected very strongly.

This was the first fair he had
ever attended, and though most of
it was beyonid his childish com-
prehension, he enjoyed it all to
the uttermost, and eried as if his
heart would break, at the thonght
of staying away.

So it was decided that, if Sam
would take very, very good care
of the little fellow, and not lose
sight of him for an instant, Junior
might go.

ventriloguist

Sam promised with all earnest.
noas, and really meant every word
of it; and off they started for the
fair, Sam halding iittle Junior
very firmly by the hand.

When they reached the grounds
they trudged about for a while
and then §unior'a'nhortar legs be-
gan to tire.

So Sam saated him on a bench
under one of the trees, and when,
presently, the little chap was pro-
vided with & bag of peanuts, he
was serenely happy.

It must be pearly time for the
ventriloduist, Sam {hought. He
wandered off a little way end took
a look 1nto the poultry-coops, in
the meantime keeping a watchful
eye on Juniork The youngster
did mnot stir from the seat, but
munched the peanuts and swung
his copper toes contentedly.

A short distance farther off s
mendicant began grinding a hand
organ, and thither Sam slowly
drifted, stil) remembering to look
back at little Junior occasionally,
though the latter showed no signs
of leaving the bench.

Still farther naway, 8 jockey—a
boy no larger than Sam—clad in
fiaming racing colors, was stopped
by a juvenile friend, to whom he
began bragging loudly, as boys
will.

A crowd of youthful admirers
immediately swarmed around him
and Sam hurried to join them,
caeting ope glance backward at
Junior as he ran, and promising
himself to go back to the childip
a very little while. One minute
later he had forgotten all about
J unior.

Presently he was smartly nudg-
ad by Dobby Blackwell, who whis-
pered in Lis ear:

“The Ventriloquist, come on!’

And off they ran, away over be-
yond the Agrieoltural Hall, Sam
by this time having forgotten Ju-
nior a8 completely as 1f he had
never existed. The ventrilognist
was really only a fairly clever
narformer, whose entertainment
was given simply to aitract s
crowd, to whom he would soon sell
sundry bottles of nostrum; but to
Sam, who had never before wit-
nessed anything of the kind.he
was a wonder-worker and his ex-
hibition a maryel. i

The mountebank took upon his
knees two gaily-dressed wooden
manikina, with smirking painted
faces and mouibs which opened
and shut when the simple mech-
anism rt the backs of their necks
was manipulated. And these the
ventriloqnist by dint of talkivg 1n
a queer falsetto yoice rnd work-
| ing their mouths at the proper

moments, made to appear as if en-
dowed with life.

They engaged in laughter-pro-
voking dialogues aud wrangles,
and sang, cracked jokes, jabbered
and whooped till Sam and Dobby
Blackwell laughed till they almost
cried.

Then another and entirely dif-
ferent voice, hoarsa and mulfiled,
broke in with a demand to be let
out of the box near the professor's
feet, and the ventriloquist opened
the box and lifted out & most vil-
lainous-looking, wooden-headed
Irishman, who immediately began
to rail at the other maunikins for
disturbing his slumber.

And presently all three of the
wanikine wara-ai.m{g)g and wrang-
ling and gabbling together; to'the
great delight of the boys. Then
tha ventriloquist placed all of the
figuers in the box out of sight and
began to sell his nostrum to the
great erowd he had attracted, and
Sam and Dobby lingered, waiting
to see what he would do next, till
the sun ssnk and with the coming
of dusk the ventriloquist closed
his sales and began to take down
his stand.

Then, as thev turped reluctant-
ly away at last, Sam suddenly re-
called Iittle Junior. Away he
raced, with Dobby at his heels, to
the beneh where Junior had been
left.

The little fellow was gone!

They hunted this way and that,
and asked questions on every side
but no trace of the missing child
could they find.

Then when it became a certain-
ty in their minds that Junior was
lostand Sam had grown sorely
frightened, Dobby Blackwell, who
secretly blamed himself, deserted
Sam and burried homeward.

In vamn Sam hunted hither
and thither. No Junior could be
found. And, finally, when that
dusk had turned to darkness and
the watchman, who had at length
assisted him in his search, told
the boy there was nothing left for
him to do bat to mform his par-
ents, poor Sam was almost fran-
tic.

Junior was lost, and he had lost
him!

As he crept- away through the
darkness, Sam's eyes were moist
and his throat dry and parched, as
there arose in his thoughts the
picture of how little Janior had
locked when he took his last care-
less glanca at him, sitting con-
tentedly on the banch under the
tree, with his little hat pnshed

Sam broke into 8 howl of an-
guish, and ran swiftly down the
street toward the Bloom honse.

He was gasping and sobbing
when he burst into the room
where his parents were, and
choked out that little Junior was
lost

There was excitad questions,
weeping and harrying hither and
thither, Mr. Bloom went with
Mr. Jarrett and Sam to the fair
grounds, but nothing came of the
search there.

After awhile they were joined
by & small squad of -citizens,
whieb, by-and-by, had increased
to a crowd.

A&bﬁm of probu_bla.mdﬁ
g'::-'lib‘ clue to Janior's where-
abouts was discovered.

There was little sleep in the
Bloom house that night. Mrs.
Jarrett was almost prostrated
with grief. Mr. Jarrett was ter-
ribly anxious and Sam tossed and
tumbled in his bed till almost
morning 1n an agony of grief and
self-accusation.

Next day all was excitement in
the town. Mr. Jarret: had caused
handbills, offering a reward for
the return ot Junior, to be printed
and circulated broadecast. Search
parties investigated every nook
and corner, seemingly. The re-
porters interyiewed everybody
who knew or seemed to know any-
thing bearing even remotely up-
on the affair. Boys scattled hith-
ar and thither, or conversed in ex-
cited groups around the corners
and behind buildings.

It came tobe belieyed that Ju-
nior had been stolen, and several
suspicious-looking but doubtless
worthy persons were arrested by
zealous offcers, only to be released
aslmost immediately; and, of
course, all this added to the excite-
ment, but none of it produced Ju-
nior.

It was a sad and sorrowful little
party that drove howeward, the
next atternoon, without haying
the comfort of a single clue asto
the whereabounts of the lost child.
Mr. Jarret, who had left matters
in Mr. Bloom's hands while he
took his family home, locked sad
and disconraged; Mrs. Jarrett's
eyes were swollen with weeping,
and Sam sobbed most of the way
liome.

It (lid not seem like going home.
Little Junior would not be there!
And then there was Lyman to tell.
And, oh—

Th: wagon turned the coraer,

Then the three sad-hearted oceu-
pauts of the vehicle canght sight
of some ons perched on the gate~
post—sq@ne one whose little sun-
bonnet had fellen back from his
head and flattered behind him,
held by the strings tied under his
chin.

“Why—why—" began Mr. Jar-
rett. And the little figure on tha
gate-post gave a baby whoop of de-
light at the sight of them, and Ly-
man came around the house and
lifted him down off the post.

“It's Junior!" yelled Sam.

And Junior it was, safe and

sound. In less than two minutes
the little fellow was tightly hug-
ged in his mother's arms. There
were hurrnied questions and an-
swers, and then the truth came
out. Lyman had concluded, after
all, that he would like to return to
the fair, and had mouuted the
horse and gone. He arrived there
a short time after Sam had de-
serted Junior.
After wandering aboeut the
grounds for a while, he had falt a
¢hill coming on, and began to
lose &ll interest 1n the fair,

Just then he eame upon Junior,
playing with the numerous chil-
dren of a motherly looking Swed-
ish woman, quite a distance from
the bench npon which Sam had
left him.

“Want to do homs,’ said Junior,

“So do I,” assented Lyman,

“Did any one leave him in your
charge?” he asked of the woman.

She understood very little Eng-
lish, and so she simply answered
“Yah,” which really meant noth-
ing in particular in this case.

“Tam wooned off and left me,”
piped Junior, “Want to do home!
“Well, when he comes back, will

Junior home?” asked Lyman,
thinking he was doing the proper
thing,

“Yah,"” answared the Swede wo-

man, not compreheading.
And so Lyman had taken Junior
away with him. And they had
had a very satisfactory time at
home, in total ignorauce of the
commotion the little lad's cisap-
pearance had caused.

When ali the points in the case
had come ount, Sam said, very
meekly: “I forgot!”

But that did not save him from
receiving the soundest strapping
of his life. Whether it was the
remembrance of the strappingor
of his distrass at the loss of littla
Junior that worked the change, I

know not; bat, after tbat, Sam

back on his three little ecurls, 'aneighth of a mile away from |thougti moraand forgot less, till
munching the peanuts and swing-| home, and the house and 1ts sur-| now he rarely has occasion to say

ing his copper toes.

roundings were in plaiu view.

“I forgot!”

Only 8 Weeks

Bargain

T aoadies Iine Shoes 20C,
Childrens Fine Shoes °©SOc
Nens Cenuine Buck Gloves ©S0c,

I =diecs Slipprers 20cC.

=1 EARGAIITS

2z of the Great
ale!

Iy AT T  DEFPARIMEINTS

Cloaks, Dress Goods. Furs, Flannels, Blankets, Comforis, Boots and Shoes, Overcoats, Mens and Boys Suits, Hats, Gaps, gloizs elc.
EVERYTHING GOES AT THIS GREAT SALE. GET PRICES BEFORE YOU BUY.

Call Early Before Choice Goods are all sold,

JOSEPH BAUM.

you pleasatell him 1 have taken °
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